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The Joys anal Sorrows of aWoattaranEditor.
We extract the following from tho'

Mary and Oordoa had cams heana wit
Audrey Bevaa for an boor or tw,aat:
all snost intimately coawarasd in the
letter ware there to ascertain it eoo-tent- a.

Aurelia's letter was not satisfactory.
She said ber borne was "quiet," aad

jested ia a feeble manner about bar
"one deaf servant." None of the neigh

, JaFTTJaW DKK-UtS- .

Wmm ta aaapl tara to rriaaaee. '
Aad tfc sassafras u gout :

Wsa the ceatiaa't ia the ateadew
Aad the astar en the wold ;

Warn the moon is lapped ia viper.
And the night is treaty cold ;

Wbea the ehestaut bum are opened,
And the aconu drop like bail.

And the drowsy air ia startled
With the thumping of the flail

With the drumming of the partridge.
And, the whistle of the quail;

Through the rustling wood I wander.
Through the jewels vf Uie yiar,

From the yellow uplands railing,
fceekingher who still is dear;

6be near me in the autumn,
blie, the beautiful, ia near.

Through the smoke of burning summer,
Whea the weary wings are still,

I ran ee ber in the valley,
1 here ber on the bill.

In the splendor of the woodlands,
Jn the whisper of the rill.

For the shores of earth and Heaven
Meet, aud uiiujtle in the blue;

She ean wander down the glory
To the places that she knew.

Where the happy lovers wandered
In the days when life was true.

So I think when days are sweetest,
And the world is wholly fair,

She may sometimes steal iipiiu me,
TlironL'li the dimness of the air,

With the cross upon her bosom
And the amaranth in her hair.

Once to her, ah ! to meet her,
And to bold her trontly fust.

Till 1 blessed her, till she blessed me
That wore happiness at last,

That were bliss beyond our meetings
lu the autumn of the past.

IBavaiid Taylor.
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. Ir Black Bart hadn't been is Mich al
hurry 1m might have got achaooe at
that 500 pound fold brick from Moo-- !

TnOBI who cherish the belief that the
national debt is a national blessing will
rejoice in the fact that it increased more
than 90,000,000 during August.

Thi British sealers go on sealing and
stealing. Where is tliat boasted vigor-pu- s

foreign policy which was to twist
jthe British lion's tail till lie wept
loudly?

It Is said Treasurer Huston proposes
to go back to the system or bookkeeping
and public debt statement in vogue
when the Cleveland administration took
bold, i

A LAW for the protection of actors
might or might not be a good thing.
But there is no doubt regarding the
merits of a law to protect the public
from bad actors.

TBI new law proposed by the Minne-

apolis convention is calculated to t;ike
bankruptcy from the cutalogue of ills
and place it among the lighter and more
agreeable diversions of this not too jolly
life.

THE King of Servia Is said to be very
angry because his kingdom can't afford
to buy him a crown. No sympathy
should be extended to His Majesty, for
a monarch who would wear a crown
during the recent hot weather oulit
not to have one.

The Shah says the Kohinoor is nn un-

lucky jewel, and to prove it recalls
that the Queen lost her husbiiud soon af-

ter acquiring the stone. It is feared
that there are not a few mmvied women
who would accept the Kohinoor even
though they were certain that Queen
Victoria's unhappy l'ato accompanied
the gift.

The Iowa farmers, in the convention
of their Alliance at Des Moines, declared
for many populars needs. They de-

manded tho Australian ballot, equal
taxation, lower rates on moneys loaned
by the Slate, and a continued watchful
regulation of the railways. The Alliance
lived upon Chicago as the place for the
world's fair in 1802.

The refusal of the Chicago big dressed-me-

men to testify before the Senate
Committee of Investigation is nothing
new in similar inquiries by Congres-
sional committees. It is not probable
that any very serious consequence will
result to the contumacious witnesses,
nor to the dressed-mea- t industry, nor to
the country at large,

The latest phase of New York life is
that of a man who has been supporting
four children who were palmed off on
him as his own, And yet that city
professes to be a proper place for tho
World's Fair. Congressmen finding it
Qifflcult to support their own children
will be chary of voting for such a
city.

The young woman who wants to go
over Niagara falls in a barrel, alleging
that she has had lots of adventures in
the Tennessee mountains, will find that
all the garter-snak- e frights she lias ex-

perienced in that country will not b a
patching on the way that she will feel
when once the barrel gets a good start
over the cataract

One outgrowth of the big London
strike is the renewed demand of labor-
ers for an eight-hou- r day. The clem a ml

is being eontinually made coupled with
that of the same or increased pay for
the reduced number of hours. The
main argument brought forward in its
favor is that more men would find work
if those already employed had less. ,

Thi London strike of is
not a contest of labor against cupital,
but of labor against privilege. , Those
who keep down the pay of the work-

men are not the but they
who possess the monopoly of the places
of landing. New York has done better
than London in that she owns her docksi
on the same principle that the highways
and streets are public property.

Thi difference between English and
American authorities in dealing with
persons charged with crime is shown in
.the case of lira. Heurietta Cook, of Os-

borne1 county, Kan., who was confined
tor thirteen years in the State Peniten-
tiary for poisoning her husband with
arsenic. She has just been uncondition-
ally pardoned on the evidence of two
men who went hunting with her hus-

band and who swore that he was in the
habit of taking arsenic for heart
troubles,

arsair, ia high rMHi larougtwut Mil
aad wbo, iwriutpe. has besaT ia aaore lids!
wars thao auv otbrr Jhr .ui .h. k.

wounded egaia aed again ia behalf of
ear government ia battie agaiast the lu
dians. tu.duett.ai all the wars that had
aver occurred betwee. ladiu. aud while
men had been orovokad b white mM and
that there was am einentina to the rule.
While we are arhitratiag with Christian
Muoua, m us, towara uaroariuJis earn' our-
selves ia a manner unprarocatire of coa--

1 inherit a lare estate, and the sratere
are rii--h witn fish, and the woods are song-
ful with birds, and my enranelus are silken
miui gouica. nere is my aistera grave.
"" youuer, unaer ine large tree, my lain-e- r

died. Aa invuder comes, and pronosea
to drive me off aud take lrcaefcsion. of nil'
property. He crowds me back, he crowds
me ou, ana crowds me luto s closer corner,
until after a whilo I aay: "Stand bark,
don't crowd me any more, or I'll strike,
W hat riirht have you to come here and
drive me off of my ireiniscsi I got this
farm from my father, and be got it from
bis father. W hat right have you to come
here and molest met" You blandly say:
"Oh, I know more than you da 1 belong
to a higher civilization. I rut mv tmir
ahoHer than you dn. I could put tins
ground to a great deal bettor use than you
do." And you keep crowding 1110 back and
crowding me on into a closer roruer and
cloaer corner, until one day 1 look around
upuu my sunering lumuy, and area uy
their hardships I hew you in twain.
Forthwith all the world cornea to
your funeral to pronounce eulogiuin, comes
to my execution to anathematize me. You
are the hero, 1 am tbe culprit Behold the
United States government and the Korth
American Indiun. The rod man lias stood
more wrongs than I would, or jou. Wo
would have struck sooner, deeper. That
which is ritrht in defense nf a Hmnklvn
home or a New York home is right in de-
fense of a home on top of tho Rocky moun-
tains. Before this dwindling red rare dies
completely out, I wish that this generation
might by common justice atoue for the in-

humanity of ita predecessors. In thn dav
of God's judgement, I would rather thoro
be a blond smeared Modoc than a swindling
United States officer on an Indian reserva-
tion ! One man was a barbarian and a sav-
age, and never pretended to be anything but
a barbarian and a euvago. Tbe other man
pretended to be a representative of a Chris-
tian nation. Notwithstanding ull this, the
general disgust was and the substitution of
diplomatic skill for the glittering edge of
keen steel is a gigu unmistakable that "the
day is at hand."

I find another ray of the dawn in the
compression of the world's distancos. l hut
a slow, snail like, almost impossible thing
would have been tho world's rectification
with fourteen hundred millions of popula-
tion and no fucile moans of communication;
but now, through telegraphy for the o.ve
and telephonic iiititnucy lor the car, nnd
through steatnboatinir and railroanini;. the
twenty-fiv- e thousand miles of the world's
circumference are shriveling up into insig-nilica-

brevity. Hong Kong ia nearer to
New York than a few years ago Now
Haven was: Bombav. Moscow. Madras.
Melbourne within speaking distance.
Purchase a telegraphic chart, and by tho
blue lines see tho telegraphs of the land,
and by the red lines the cables under the
ocoan. you see what opportunity this is
going to give for the linal movements of
Christianity. A fortress may be mouths or
years iu building, but uftor it is1 construct-
ed it may do all its work in
twenty minutes. Christianity has
been planting its batteries for nineteen cen
turies, and may go on in tho work through
other centuries; but when those batteries
are thoroughly planted, those fortresses are
fully built, they may all do their work iu
twenty-fou- r hours. Tho world sometimes
derides the church for slowness of move-
ment. Is Bcienco any quicker! Did it not
tako scienco five thousand six hundred and
fifty-tw- years to Hud out so simple a thing
as i no circulation oi tne numan bioouf
With the earth and the sky full of electri-
city, scienco took five thousand eicht hun.
dred years before it even guessed that there
was any practical use that might be made
of this subtle and mighty element. When
goou men lake possession of all theso scion-tili-

forces, and all these ngencles of inven
tion, I do not know that the redemption of
the world will bo more than tho work of
half a day. Do we not rend the queen's
speech at tho proroguing of parliament tho
day before in London ( If that be so, is it
anytning marvelous to uonove that in
twenty-lou- r hours adivino communication
can reach tho whole earth! Suppose Christ
snouiu aescenaon tne nations many expect
that Christ will ooine among the nations
personally suppose that morn-
ing tho Son of God from a hovering cloud
should doscend upon theso cities. Would
not that fact be known all the world over
m twonty-lou- r hours! suppose he should
present hia Gospel lu a few words saving:
"I am the Son of God ; I came to pardon all
your sins and to heal all your sorrow; to
Erove that I nm a supernatural being 1

just descended from the clouds; do
you believe me, nnd do you believe me
now!" Why, all the telegraph stations
of tho earth would bo crowded
as none of them wero ever crowded
just after a shipwreck. 1 toll vou nil these
things to show you it is not among tho im-
possibilities or , even the improbabilities
that Christ will conquer the whole earth,
and do it Instniiter when the timo comes.
There are foretolcenings in tho nir. Some-
thing great is going to happen. I do not
think that Jupiter is going to run us down
or that the axle of the world is going to
break; but I moan something great for the
world's blessing and not for the worlds
damage is going to happen, I think the
world had had it hard enough, liuough,
the London plagues. Enough, the Asiutio
cholera. Enough, the wars. Enough, the
shipwrecks. Enough, the conflagrations,
I think our world could stand right well a
procession of prosperities and triumphs.
Bettor be on the lookout. Better hnve vnnr
observatories open toward the heavens.
and the lenses of your most powerful
telescopes well polished, better have all
your ijoyuen jars reauy ior some new
pulsation of mighty influence. Bettor
havo now fonts of typo In your printing

to Bet up some astounding good nows.
Better have some new banner that has
never been carried, ready for sudden pro-
cessions. Better have the bells in your
church towers well hung, and rope within
reach, that you may ring out the marriage
of the King'a Son. Cleanse all your court
nouses, ior tne Judge oi an tne earth may
appear. Let all your legislative halls be
glided, for the great Lawgiver may be
about to come. Drive off the thrones of
depotism all the oocupants, for the King of
neuvea ana enrtn may ue nDnut to reign.
The darkness of the nicht is bloomiiio- and
whitening into tho lilies of morning cloud,
and the lilies rnddoning into the roses of
stronger day lit garlands, whether white
or red, for him on whose lioad aro many
crowns. "The day ia at hand I"

One more rav of tho dawn I see in facta
chronological and mathematical. Como
now, do not, let us do another stroke of
work until we nave settled one matter.
What is going to be the final issue of this
great contest between sin und righteous-
ness! Which Is going to prove himself the
stronger, God or Diabolust la this world
going to be all garden or all desert! Now
let us have that matter settled. If wn ha.
lieve Isaiah and Ezoklot and Hosen. and
Mieah and Malachl, and John and Peter,
and Paul and Christ we believe that it is
going to be ail garden. But let us have it
settled. Let us know whether we are
working on toward a dead failure. If there
1b a child in your house Blclt, and you aro
sure he is going to got well, you syinpa- -
tmro wim present puius, out au tne loro-
boding is gone, If you are In a cyclone oil
the Florida coast, and the cuptnln as-
sures you the vessel la staunch nnd
the Winds are chancrln? far a hat.i.
quarter, and he is sure be will bring you
am iiimj tun uttruvr, you patiently aunmitto present distress with the thought of safe

arrival. Now I want to know whet.hnr wn
are coming on toward dismay, darkness
auu uujuuii, ur on uuwuru iignt ana pleased-nes-

Vou and I bollevo the latter, and if
so. every year we spend is one year sub-
tracted from the world's woe, nnd every
event that passes, whether bright or dark,
brings ua one event nearer a happy consum-
mation, and by all that is inexorable inchronology and mathematics I commendyou to good oheer and couragg. If there issnythltig in arithmetic, if you subtract two
from live and leave three,1 then by every
rolling sun we are coming on toward a nt

terminus. Then ovorv wlm., ....
ed Is one severity less for our poor world.
aunusvvrv iiuimur passou py pringe Ulnearer unfadlnar nrborosounos. Put
algebra down on tho top of your bible and
rajuiuv,

If it la Beam mnrnln at n aa1m1 tv..- -
It is at 4, If It is nearer morning at 4 o'clock
than It is at K. then we are nearer the dawn
of the world's deliverance. God's clockseems to go very slowly, but the pendulum
swings and the bauds move, and It will yet
strike noon. The sun and the moon stood
Bill onnei they will never stand still again
until thoy stop forever, If you bolleva
arlthmetlo as well sa your lllhle, you must
belleye we are nearer the dawn, l'Ibe day
la st hand."

laert of pbaaoawaa welsh

", ;ViLi which will
desaeeatfatoon ,

' taw all Bond and u

arestramge Znintual
iiHiicate to usi pertuyaJP""I world ia aot

i ftMr a Willie.conjecture. . . . " 7 i J,rom th. aptnu- -l
oTwrld foritt betterment. e call a
rnasV or we rail it mesmerism, or we

call it electricity, because wewst some

txwr uneur ignorance. I do not
.TV ,k.t - I aerer heard aa audi
ble voice from the other world. I am per-.- ..

r r: that the veil be
tween this aid the next U getting thinner
and Uiiner, and that perhaps after a while,
at the call of God-o- ot at the call of the
Davenport oroiuers, or mm -
Davis some of tbe old seriptual warriors,
some of the spirits of other days mighty
forUod-sJosuua- ,ora Caleb, pr a David,
or a Paul may come down and help us in
this battle against uprighteousness. Oh,
how I would line to have them here him of
the lied Sea, him of the valley of Ajalon,
him nf Mais Hill. History aaya that
Robert Clayton, of the English cav
alry, at the close of a war bought up
all the old cavalry bones lest tney oe
turned out to drudgery and hard work, and
bought a piece of ground at Naversmire
heath sud turned these old war horses
ini. ilia thi,.tet and richest pasture to
siiend the rest of their daya for what they
nau done in oiuer uuya. vuo uaj muuuw
storm came up, and these war horses mis
took the thunder of the skies for tne
thunder of battle, and they wheeled into
line --no riders on their backs they wheeled
into line ready for the fray. And I doubt
me whether, when tho last thunder of this
battle for God aud truth goes booming
through tbe heavens, the old soriptural
warriors can keep their places on their
thrones. Muthinks they will spring into
tho fight and exchange crown for helmet,
and pal in branches for weapon, and come
down out of the kinir's galleries into the
arcmi. crying: "Make room! I must fight
in this great Armagoauon."

Mv beloved neonle. I preach this sormon
because I want you to toil with the sunlight
in your faces. I want you old men to un-

derstand before you die that all the work
you did for God whilo yet your ear was
alert and your foot Hoot ia going to be count
ed un in the final victories. I want all these
younger people to understand that when
they ton lor God tney always win tne day;
that all prayers are answered and all Chris
tian work is in some way effectual, and that
all heaven is on our side saintly, cherubic,
seraphic, archanglic, omnipotent, chariot
iinu throne, aoxoiogy ana procession,

and dominion, he who hath the
moon under his leet, and all the armies of
heaven on white Horses.

I (rather! brother! all I am afraid of is.
not that Christ will lose the battle, but that
you and 1 will not get into it quick enough
to do something worthy of our blood bought
immortality, un, Christ I now shall 1 meet
thee, tliou of the scarred brow and the
scarred back and the scarred band and the
scarred foot and the scarred breast, if I
have no scars or wounds gotten in thy ser.
vice! It shall not bo so. I step out to day
in front of tbe battle. Come on, you foes
of God, I dare you to the combat. Come
on, with liens dipped in uialiguancy. Como
on, with tonsues lurked and vinerine and ad- -
dcrous. Come on, with types soaked
in the seuni of the eternal nit. I defv vou I

Come on I bare my brow, t uncover my
heart. Strike I cannot see my Lord until
I have been hurt for Christ. If we do not
suffer with him on earth we cannot glorify
with him in heaven. Tako good heart. On I

On On I See the skies have brightened
Soe the hour is about to cornel Pick out
nil the cheeriest of the anthems. Let. thn
orchestra string their best instruments.
"The night is far spent, the day is at
hand."

Tom Fills Among the Kirn.
Thomas A. Kdison, the greatest in-

ventor the world has ever known, is
now receiving honors in F.urope from
the hereditary royalitios who are of far
loss use to the world thnn he. There
havo been inventors before whose dis-
coveries have revolutionized the indus-
tries of the world men like Guten-bur-

Watt, Stevenson, Whitney, Ful-
ton, Morse and Ericsson; but it is
doubtful if there has ever lived a man
of such versatile inventive genius, of
such bold originality in conceiving.and
of such painstaking patience in carry-
ing out his marvelous conceptions as
Thomas A. Kdison. His invention of
the telephone, of the electric light, and
the phonograph, each in itself honor
enough to immortalize a man, places
him at the top of the list of the world's
great inventors not to mention his in-
numerable minor inventions, many of
them of greatest utility to mankind.

Measuring him by the standard of
the practical good he has done the
world what man is worthier of honor
than Mr, Kdison P Surely none of our
living statesmen members of con-
gress, governors and diplomats a-- o
to be compared with him in this re-
spect. We have probably produced no
poot or literary man who will bo

longer than ho. Consider-
ing the wonderful inventions that may
still Ho in a formative state in his mind,
there is surely no man whose death
would be a greater loss to the country.

lhe kings of Kurope cannot honor
Kdison by grantinir him recentinns nml
giving him titles. In accepting thesu
gifts at their hands he honors them.

Surely Tom Kdison, the ragged news-
boy, and impecunious telegraph oper-
ator, honors any king to whom he con-
descends to speak. He is tho biggest
king of the whole crowd. --Yankee
Blade.

A n'egro Carlosltj.
In Elbert county, near Craft's Fer

ry, on the Savannah river, lives a ne.
gro who goes by the name of "Sheep
Jess," who is a curiosity. Ills hair
and whiskers aro perfectly white and
almost cover his head and face, leav-
ing only small patches of dark skin
around his eyes and nose, and a per-la-ct

imitation of sheep's wool. Hishair or wool grows rapidly and his
wife shears him every two weeks,
thereby realizing enough wool to sup.

.his yife' and flve children
with stockings the year round.and sellsenough socks to supply them withsugar and coffee. His wife has nearly
enough of the finest part of the wool
saved to make cloth for a suit of
clothes for Jess next winter. He isabout a5 years old.

i Docile Gorilla.
An English trador at Ngove, on the

southwest coast of Africa, has had for
some time a young female porllla
whoso docility is described as remarka-
ble. Jennie, as the baby gorilla hobeen named, sleeps with her masterand trios to follow him whenever hegoes, weeping like a child If left

she reoontly aooompanled himon a journey of twenty miles or more,

nM,VT1y,olvllb!ea "tand habits
drink too, etc., out of a ct.p orfloss, displaying the utmost carefulnessnot to broak the vessel

Lara salaries,
London's new democratic) government

Isn't given to overmuoh eoonomy, The

voted a 112,000 salary, the deputyoha rman tio.000. and none of the de.partmont bends reoelves lets than 0
a yoar.

Johnny (watching his big brother digangle worms for bnlt)- -I say, Hob, If I
worm will oatoh a little nsh, wouldn't auaka oatch a whopper l"-t- irlp,

Tba Proper neolps-''W- ell, Drowns, haw
ZMm,.n,ai!"n lose aiy.

I MPPoat M tfrartUa,"-narp- sr'i
Uaiar

The) Brooklyn Divine Holds Forth
. In tho Tabernacle.

Bo ta aa Overflowing Oongre--
atst as Iks Banna,"

Tba Bar. I. Da Witt Talmas, a IX,
at hosna by sa everttowiag coa--

iregatioav the openiBf of the service
aaayawbaghanuR;

Wanassa, smstaar f net,
Tasa saw ta ls iHm.

was suae with lae effect Dr. Tannage's
subject was: "The Sunrise," and his text:
"The day la at band." Bomans xiii, 12.

ttaaald:
Back from tba mountains and the sea--

aide, and tba apriofra, and the farm-hous-

your cheek bronzed and your spirits
lighted, I hail yon home again with the
words of Gehad to the Shunammite: "Is
it well with theel Is it well with thy hus-
band I Is it well with the child I" On some
aees I see the mark of reo ent irrief. but all
along the track of tears 1 see the story of
resurrection and reunion when all tears
are done; tne deep plowing of the keel,
followed by the flash of the DhosDboreaenoa.

Now that I have asked vou in regard to
your weirare, you naturally ask bow i am.
Very well, thana you. Whether It was the
bracuur air of the Colorado mountains
twelve thousand feet above the level of tho
sea, or the tonio atmosphere of the I'sciSo
coast, or a bath In the surf of Long Island
beach, or whether it ia the joy of etanding
in this great group of warm hearted friends,
or woether it is a new appreciation of the
Roodneaa of God. I cannot tell. 1 aimply
know I am grandly and eloriously and in-
expressibly happy. It is said that John
Moflatt, the great Methodist preacher, oc-
casionally got fast iu bis sermon, and to ex-
tricate hunself would cry "Hallelujah I" I
am in no auch predicament but I am
full of the same rbapsodlo ejaculation.
Starting out this on a new eccles-
iastical year, I want to give you the key
note of my next twelve months' ministry.
I want to set it to the tune of Autiouh,
Ariel and Coronation. Some time aeo we
had a new stop put in this organ a newtrumpet stop and I want to put a new
trumpet stop iato my sermons.

In all our Christian work you and f want
more of the element of gladness. That
man has no right to say that Christ never
laughed. Do you aupnoao that ho was
glum at the wedding in Cana of Galilee I
Do you suppose Christ was unresponsive
when the children clambered nvnr hi Irnna
and shoulder at hia own invitation I Do you
suppose that tbe evangelist meant nothing
when he said of Christ: "He rojoiced in
spirit)" Do you believe that the divine
Christ who pours all the water over the
rocks at Vernal falls, Yosemite, does not
believe in the sparkle and gallop aud tu-
multuous joy and rushing raptures of hu-
man life) 1 believo not only that the
morning laughs, and that the mountains
laugh, and that the seas luugh, and that
tbe cascades laueh. but that Christ.
ed. Moreover, take a laugh and a tour into
an alembic, and assay them, and test them,
and analyse them, and you will often find
as much of the pure gold of religion in a

" wear, ueep spiritual joy al-
ways shows itself in furfal llluml nut inn
John .Wesley euld he was sure of a good
religious im Dress ion beint? nrorlurwrl lo
calise of what be calls the great laughter

Btan nuivufr bira WUfJIB. UOU16S8 meLTL- -
ment is blasDhemv unvwhnrA. hut. nv lima
sion of Christian joy ia appropriate every-
where.

Moreover, the outlook of thn wnrM ihiw Bi'ii us mi Bitumens. Astronomers recent-
ly disturbed many eop!e by telling them
that there is danger of stellar collision. We
have been told through the papers by theso
astronomers that there are worlds coming
very near together, and that wo shall have
plagues and wars and tumults and perhaps
nun nurju s uesiruGuun. uo not, oo scarou,
If you have ever stood nt, n vnitmnA rnntAi,
where ten or twenty or thirty rail trucks
urusn ottuu outer, aim seen mat by tne
movement of the switch one or two inches
the train shoots this way and thot, without
colliding, then you may understand how
mty worms may coma within an inch of
disaster, and that inch be as irnnrl m n
million miles. If a human swiinhtATwiAi
can snoot tne trains this way and that with-
out harm, cannot the Hand that, for thnn.
sands of yeara has unheld the universe keen
our little world out of harm's way I Chris-
tian geologists tell us that this world was
munon oi years in oulldlng. Well, now. I
do not think God would take millions of
yeara to build a house which was to last
oniy six tnousano years. There Is nothing
in the world or outside the world, terrestial
or astronomical, to excite dismay. I wish
that some stout Gospel breeze might scatter
all the malaria of human foreboding. The
sun rose this morning at about half past 5,
and I think that is just about the hour in
tne woria'B aistory. "xne day is at hand."

The first rev of dawn I sen in thn
substitution of diplomatio skill for human
butchery. Within the last twenty-fiv- e

years mere nave neen International differ-
ences Which Would have brought, ft shnnk nf
arms in any other day, but which were
peacefully adjusted, the pen taking the

That Alabama question in any other age
ui uig wunu wduiu nave caused war be-
tween the United States and Enolnnd
How was it settled i By men of war off the
Narrows, or off the Mersey I By. the Gulf
Stream of the ocean crossed by a gulf
stream of human blond) Hv thn
of nations incarnadined! No. A few wise
men go into a quiet room at Geneva, talk
uis uiutter over, ana telegraph to washing-to-

and to London : "All settled." Pp
Peace. England pays to the United States
the amount awarded pays really more
than she ought to have paid. But still, all
that Alabama broil ia Bottled settled for-
ever. Arbitration Instead of battle.

So, the quarrel eight or nine years ago
about the Canadian fisheries in am-- nt.hnr
age would have caused war between the
tjnitea states and England. England said :

fni. tl.A lntt..l 9 ... .. r II.- .-

fisheries." The United States said: "I will
not pay anything." Well, the two nations
say: "i guess we naa Detter leave the
whole matter to a commission." The com
mission is appointed, and the commission
examines the affair, and the commission
reports, and pay we ought, pay we must,
pay we do. Not a pound of powder burned,
not a cartridge bitten off, no one hurt so
much as by the scratch of a pin. Arbitra-
tion instead of battle.

bo the Samoan controversy In anv other
age would have brought Germany und tho
United States into bloody collision. But
all is settled. Arbitration Instead of battle.
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peccadillo of ambassador, bring op a battle
with other nations. She sees that God, in
Punishment of Sedan, blotted out the
French empire, and the only aspirant lor
that throne who bad any right of expecta-
tion dies in a war that has not even the
dignity of being respectable. What ia that
oiusn on tne cnoen oi England today)
What ia the leaf that England would like
to tear out of her history I The Zulu war.
Down with tho sword and up with the
treaty.

We in this country might better have set-
tled our sectional difficulties by arbitration
than by the thrust of the sword. Philan-
thropy said to the north: "Pay down a cer-
tain amount of money for the purchase of
the slaves, aud let all those born after a
certain time be born free." Philanthropy
at tbe same time said to the south: "You
sell the slaves, and get rid of this grent
national contest and trouble." The north
replied: "I won't pay a cent." The south
reolled: "I won't sell." War I War I A
million dead men, and a national debt which
atight have ground this nation to powder.

Why did we not let William H. Seward,
Of Now York, and Alexander H. Stephens,
of Georgia, go out and spend a few days
under the tree on the banks of the Potomac
and talk the matter over, and settle It, sa
settle it they could, rather than the north
nula OMt of war. four b lion seven hun
dred million dollars, and the south pay four"
bllllOB seven hundred and fifty million
dollars, the destroying angel leaving the
first bora dead in so many houses all the
way from too Ponebseot to the Alabama,
Ye aged men, whose sons fell in the strife,
do rou not thlak that would have been
mart unyesi wenaveoame to neueve,
think, la tus country, that arbitration Is

plku batata
avay be uatafe, nt I bona that the

w awraei vnnawan naiaem as sua-- 1

--riM may mis their war nalnt.
a4 --d Hull karl poUtonsd arrows,
battl ( tsAaa aatlMS have gradual.
lyl-- ib aiaaater to vioior as

bed, and thai almost any.
ti Mi f ased Is bought at too dear

t so Ood this aaUoe. might bo
a-- f

o.need of
anwo (Ma. cuswrs,

too red asaa, aad In re
V. m mI asnSews) Mot oai ireat too

last Issue of thaArixoaa Kicker:
Maxt Thakis. On Tuesday teat w

were seized with aa attack of Apacha
loolie, aad within tea minutes from tha
timo tha crip first took hold wa war
tied in seven kinds of hard knofs and
wanted a mule team to hold us. Ja
should be explained that this oollo t
next door door to Asiatio cholera, aad
whea it takes hold it means business
at wholesale rates.

We were seriously til for two daya
and nights, during which time we had,
scores of callers and our friends were
anxious to extend every aid. During
the ten hours ia which it was thought
we must turn up our toes business was
mostly suspended in town, and our coa
dition was oulletlned every fifteen min-

utes. Our warmest thanks are due to
our friends and acquaintances and tha
publlo generally. Wo aro now about
well again and shall be more careful ia
future. This town can't afford to lose
us just now, and we realize more than
ever that our death would be a serious
set-bac-k to the entire state.

Corbection. Some three weeks
elnce the Kicker made the statement
that Charley Johnson, proprietor of the
Iron Root whisky hole on Apache
avenue, was driven out of Tucson for
his general' bad character, and wa
threw out a suggestion that our
vigilance committee might hit the nail
on the head by attending to his case.
Mr. Johnson has called at the Kicker
office and shown us letters which satis-
fy us that we made a mistake. Instead
of being a bad m in, he is a very
humble and contrite individual, perfect
ly willing to be kicked und cuffed
about, and he left Tucson because
the people objected to his breath,
which is not exactly identical with

n hay. His breath is all right
here, and he proposes to take right
hold and become one of us and aid in
the work of making this town a second
Chicago.

We Deft TfiEsr. At the 1 tst sea-sio- n

of the Common Council Aid. Jim
Jackson got his bow legs under him
and stood up to remark that he was in
favor of taking the city printing awny
from the Kicker because of our abuse
of that official body. The city print-
ing! Ye gods! All our bill amounts
to for the last quarter is seventy
cents! Yes, we had talked pretty
plain to the aldermen. There isn't am1

honest one in the whole gang. There)
Isn't a man of them who isn't soaked1
In whisky two-thir- of the time, and
who wouldn't lie, cheat, steal, rob or
embezzle on the slightest provocation.
As a gang, they ought to be sent to
state prison on general principles, and
the sooner the bettor. B the council
Imagines that the Kicker will keep still
on them for fifteen cents a week it is
making a great mistake.

Not Yet. We are not yet authoriz-
ed to write "P. M." after our name,
but we are working hard and will
have the postmastorship of this office
or lose a leg. The present Incumbent
is a bloke of the first water and has
cot to let go. Wo have written Mr
Wanamaker several confidential letters
and have forwarded, him several com-

munications reflecting public opinion,
and although he seems inclined to
hang off on us, it is only a question of
time when he must give in. We know
jthat we are the only man In town fitted
,to be postmaster, and It will either
come to us or Mr. Wanamaker will
not last six months.

Always at Home. Coroner Tom
Blackman, when summoned to hold an
Inquest on the dead body of ."Red-
headed Perking," the gambler who
committed suicide two weeks ago, was
so befuddled with poor whisky that we
acted like a fool. We had to step in
and do the business for him, and be-

cause the Kicker gave him some good
advice in its next issue he is now blow-

ing around that he has camped on our,
trail and means to have our life.

Rats! If Tom Blackman wants oui
scalp let him come for it. We are al-

ways at home the whole twenty-fou- r

hours through, and we believe that he
can take good care of ourself. He can
come with shotgun or tomahawk day
or night alone or in company. Wo
shall do our best to drop him before ho
does us, and in case we are asked to
hold the Inquest on him it shan't cost
tho county a cent We'll do even be-
ttorwe'll give him as flue an obituary
notioe as would cost him 100 ia
Chicago. Detroit Free Press.

About Dogs. '
Spitz dogs should be provided with

cuspidors.
Because a shepherd dog is skillful in

folding sheep, that is no reason for
supposing that he could be utilized for

paper folder.
The African bloodhound is more

popular than it was when prejudice
against African blood was so much
greater.

A dog is one whose
blood would measure about nineteen
quarts. To determine whether or not
your dog is bleed him.

A coach dog is never happy unless
be is able to keep a coach. In the ab-

sence of that, however, his tail will
keep a waggln'.

The length of a dog varies, but when
turned into a yard he is always three.
(feet

A dog may be a good setter and yet
never hatch out anything.

A man onoe called his dog Proof
Reader beoauie he was a good pointer
see? or will it be necessary (or us to
punctuate thliP Texas Slftlngt.

Alailstf OalauUtlea,
Miss Lulu Btrlka (to lawyer)!

want to bring logal action against
monster wbo has trampled on my af.
feotlons.

Lawyer Ah, yes, that's natural,
my. it how muoh do you estimate
tba dams gee to your Lacerated feelings t

Ulas Btrike-W- ell o's worth IIM

bors bad called, or seemed likely to
call, and "Bowley bad taken to oardeaw
two.

'He goes about with a spade, and
digs in the shrubberies, and all aorta of
odd places. He says he must do some-
thing: to amuse himself in this dull
place, and there is, indeed, plenty lor
him to do. The grounds are over-ru- n

with briars and weeds. He is kinder to
me than he was, and I have uothing
more to sav against Mr. Hardmaa. It
it possible that I could be happy be
vou were nearer to me. Bowley savs
that if Mary would like to run over for
a day or so, no wouia oe giau vo mm

"This is brave news," said Mrs. Be
van,

It was so different to what she ex
pected that it lightened her heart of
the chier weight or ber burden; al-
though when analysed, as Gordon Gray
mentally analysed it, there was nothing
Darticularlv cbnifortine in the letter.

He, however, joined in the approving
comments uttered by the others, ana
volunteered to spare Mary early in the
coming week.

"For one dav onlv." he said jocosely.
"You shall go over on the Monday, and
on the Tuesday afternoon I shall come
ior you.

"But will it be right to toko Mary
from you?" Mrs. Bevan asked.

"Mary had better go," said Gordon
auietlv.

On his return home, he left Mary for
a few minutes to attend to something
in the surirerv. It was a little matter
ia which he stood in need of Doctor
Jecks' advice.

The old practitioner was busy making
tip the books of the day in the dispens
ing-roo- lie looueu at uoraon in
surprise as he entered.

"Anything up?'' he asked.
"Nothing professional," Gordon an-

swered, "it is domestics."
He save the doctor an outline of the

letter received from Aurelia, dwelling
particularly on the parts relating to
Bowley Marsh's sudden passion for dig
giug, and the newly developed araiabil
itv toward his wife.

"What do you think of it?" he asked.
"Looks bad," said the old doctor.
"Then you think ?" Gordon

paused.
'Yes; just what you think," was the

reply, "lie means murder!"
For a few moments both were silent.

Doctor Jecks closed the book, tilled his
pipe, nnd began to smoke.

"uiut is to oe none.' asked uordon.
"What can vou do?" said the other.

"One safe thing to do would be for you
to spare your wife for a week, so that
she could see what is going on."

"And it lie should kill her too"
"He will not do that. He is anxious

for Mis. Gray to go down, und while
she is there he will, no doubt, be ail
honey. That will be the blind. His
motive for murder I begin to see."

"What is iti"
"He is jealous of his friend"
"Doctor Jecks, I""Oh! do not tret upon stilts. I know

there is no cause for his jealousv, but
that, goes for nothing. He ta jealous,"

'Then why does he not eet rid of his
friend?"

'Ah! that is the one thing I don't
know. But jealous he is", and I think it
is his intention to kill both, bury them
in his grounds, and then give out that
they hnve run away together."

Uordon Uray looked hopelessly at this
explosjon of the situation, but made no
reply.

"At present I onlyseeinpart," Doctor
Jecks went on; "by and by I hope to see
the wtioie. it is a strange story al
together, nnd would not be a bit like
real die, if real lue were not full of
marvellous things."

Gordon Gray rose up, nnd took his
hat from a chair on which he had placed
it

"You think you have hit upon the
right thing.' he said,

'As far as murder eroes," replied
Doctor Jecks, "Yes, the man means
it."

'It is like sending one'swife into a'den
inhabited by some dangerous beast."

"So it is; but. she had better go. You
need not give her any hint about watch-
ing and noting things; her womanly in-

stincts will prompt her to that part of
the business, When she comes back
ask her questions, which I
win prepare ior you, ana tier answers
will tell us how far we are justified in
our fears."

Gordon Gray went home, pondering over
what the doctor had said. It appeared
to him that the shrewd old man was not
far out in his surmises, bnt still there
was much hidden from the mental
i ght.

He thought he would confide in Mary,
notwithstanding the advice he had re-
ceived; but his heart failed him when he
saw the smile of welcome on ber bright,
young face.

During his absence she had prepared
supper. It was only cold meat and a
salad, but with the woman he loved at
the table it was a feast for the gods.
How different to the old solitary sup-
per, with a book before him to prolong
the meal and take him from the thoughts
that come to all lonely men.

"It is hard to have any shadow in our
lives, he thought.

"I hope that there will be no patients
wanting you this evening," Mary said.
"Would it be very wicked to say you
were out, if anybody should come?"

"Possibly a white lie might be ex-
cusable," replied Uordon, with a depre
catory shake of the head. "A message
comes with an immediate call; a man or
woman is taken ill and dying; you rush
off and find the sufferer quietly sleep-
ing. Another brings word that

is ill no more; you think there is
not much in it, and delay for an hour.
That delay is fatal, the patient has tak-
en a turn for the worse, and no medical
man can save him."

"Did you ever know of such a case?"
asked Mary.

"Yes, oiioe," he said. "It was a young
girl, who appeared to be without a
friend in the world. She worked in a
boot factory and lived alone. She was
above that class of worker, and never
mixed with her fellows. One day she
was absent, und nobody thought much
of it. But late in the afternoon she was
heard raving in her room, end I was
sent for. The messenger simply said
the girl was ill, and I did not go Im-
mediately."

"And when you went?"
"She was dead. In her delirium tho

had risen up and thrown herself from
tho window. Nobody was tending ber,
Now, If I had gone at first, I should
nave seen tnot watching was Decenary,
Poor girl 1 triud to think she was best
out of misery, but one can't quite make
things lit that way."

"And after she was dead?"
wu burled, my desr Mary bid

den away in a grave to which she was
taken by the parish. In faut site had a
pauper's grave, Hhe had a rollaod,

face, small haoda aad feet, end
aomo of bar linen ws marked with a
monogram i there wort at least foar let
wrs in it, sou wo rouia never
thorn to our wtlsfaoMoa,"

TO OUIIUUUk

A STRANGE LOVER,
CHAPTER

AT THE WHITE HOUSE.

There was a battered desk on the
kitchen sideboard, front which the do-

mestic took out what was required, and
Aurelia wrote down her mother's ad-

dress. She supplemented it with the
written inquiry

"What is your name?"
"Kiddle," was the reply: "widow the

last twenty years; no husband or chick,
child or friend in the world."

A foot-ste- in awnlk close by cut short
the conversation, if so it may be called.
Aurelia, by signs, intimated" that they
were interrupted, and was hurrying
down the path when Seth Hard mini,
with a cigar in his mouth, appeared.

"Don't run away, Mrs. Marsh," he
said; "I only want a few words with
you. No; on my word, 1 am not going
to talk nonsense to you."

"Kindly make your communication
as brief lis possible," Aurelia said.

"Marsh is busy with the wine," said
Setli Haiilinun, "so you need not be so
anxious to avoid me, Mrs. Marsh. Did
it never strike you that I am your
friend?"

"I have not been able, hitherto, to
look upon you iu that light," Aurelia
said.

"In all truth." he returned, "I am
your friend, and I want to ask you one
question. Is this house your owu
choice us a place of abode?"

"You know it is not, or why should I
ha ve asked if it was yours?"

"Marsh assures me that it is, and de-

clares your ilistatefor it to be all sham.
But if you say that you had no voice in
taking it, I believe you, The question
then comes, why are you brought here?"

It was (his question that Aurelia had
asked herself; the question put by Mrs.
Biddle; and now it emanated 1'roin the
man whom she believed to have been,
chilly instrumental iu the business.

Y7lnit did it all mean?
"Is it worth your while to deceive

me?" she asked, after a pause.
"No," he replied, "it is not. I can

gain nothing by it that I know of. To
be frank with you, I iind that you are a
different women to what 1 expected.
However, I will not quarrel with you.
It is possible for a rejected lover to be-

come a very good friend."
"I am particularly nnxious," said

Aurelia, "that there should be nothing
confidential between us. ''

"As yon will," he said carlessly. "But
perhaps, in spite of yourself, you may
learn to look at mo in a better light. If
Marsh has brought you here with any
sinister object with regard to you, I
promise him that he shall not go un-

scathed."
"I suppose I ought to be grateful,"

returned Aurelia.
"But you are not," he said; "and I

can hardly expectit, I am bnt a very
poor guardian to sit up aloft watching
over any one. There are dark records
in my life that shut out the possibility
of my playing a double role. But I
counsel" you this far: Do not allow
yourself to be left iu this house alone
with your hmbantu

Having given this warning with an
earnestness that left no doubt of his
sincerity, he raised his hat, turned on
his heel, and sauntered away.

CHAPTER VII.
TWO PATHS OF DUTY,

Mary and her husband came back
from their brief honeymoon, and entered
at once upon their busy life insepara-abl- e

from the career of u poor prac-
titioner.

Doctor Jecks had done his best to do
double duty, but there were arrears in
spite of his energy, and Gordon Gray
had to spend his first evening from
home looking after the sick and poor.

He went out cheerfully that first
evening: but for Mary's sake, called on
Mrs. Bevan, to ask her if she would go
over to the surgery and take her hus-bau-

to spend a few hours with the
young bride.

"I was thinking of coming over,"
Mrs. Bevan said.

raid Gordon Gray,
"have you heard from Aurelia?"

Mrs. Bovnn could not do less thnn
confide in him the story of Aurelia' s
visit home, and the intelligence received
only that morning announcing the tak-
ing of the White House.

"I know the place," said Gordon Gray,
gravely- - "There was a Weill
it's not a nice pluce to live in. It Is
very lonely, aud quite shut in from the
road."

"I am very miserable about Aurelia."
Mrs. Bevan replied. "Poor child! I
fear she has fallen into bad hands."

He went away in a troubled state of'
mind. He could make as little of the
mystery of Aurelia's marriage as Mm.
Bevan. "Vhy," he asked himself, "did
the fellow seek her at all? It looks as if
he had some hidden purpose in marrying
her." v

The Idea took possession of him, and
he confided all ho knew at a later hour
to Doctor Jecks, who could make noth-
ing of it.

"We must wait until a letter comes
from her," he said. "If she does not
write in a day or two, you hud hotter go
over. Meanwhile, say nothing to your
wife; after all, there may bono cause
lor anxiety,"

Two day passed and no letter came,
Mm. Havana anxiety deepened, and
Audrey Uevnn, acting on nor advice,
oxMnded a shilling In a telegram

"Hope you aro odhifortablo In your
now homo."

before nlglit a reply came bock,
"All wolf. Will write
Bo far, there was relief. Nothing ser-

ious need bo apprehended. The letter,
however, was looked forward to with
much nnaiatv. and he Mia laaa noal. m
Ha ivuewiag aign, it

Thi German naval forces which car-

ried away King Malletoa two years ago
to the Cameroon! notoriously un--

' healthy Islands-then- ce by steerage to
Hamburg, and thence to till Marshall

froup, have become aware of how
sneaking and underhanded a trick it was,
sad have brought th poor, old broken
sown King homo to die. But it Is no

' tengsr Maltetoa's native land. True, ho
is a aatiro, bat not n foot f the Bemoan
fcludi la bis load, for Gorman, English,

. AmoHou tyndloslot own wore land
tr. 'jm tbw 11mm it dry ground at
tjwtide. jUd It tu ate, this that
"1 r was. no traieetes ace the
' "TtslttVMr Kl'jaoinao'he.


